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The Scavenger flew. 


She swooped low over the hazy air of the zone, her new body keeping her safe from the worst of its 
effects. Landing gently on the crest of a hill, she stretched her stiff wings for a moment, scanning the 
horizon for anything of note. 


Suddenly from behind her she both heard and felt a heavy impact. She started to turn, raising 

her arms into a fighting stance warily, but she found herself interrupted before she could do so, 
pushed roughly to the dirt beneath her. The sudden fall took the wind out of her, leaving her panting 
momentarily for breath, but even so she managed to whip her head around enough to get a look at 
what exactly it was that was behind her. 


She'd seen them before. Like her they'd been human once, but now they were more monstrous in 
form than even she was. In general they were similar to her, in that they were also draconic in nature, 
with gray scales coating their body and a long lithe tail swinging out behind them to help them steer 
their great wings in flight. In detail however they were much more bestial, thickset slabs of muscle in 
a form much further from human, now far more comfortable on four legs than two. They lacked her 
dexterous fingers too, their own now much closer to simple claws, and while their eyes displayed the 
spark of intelligence it was fully bound up with a predatory hunger. Before she could react further the 
one behind her placed a heavy front paw on the small of her back, pressing down heavily, while at 
the same time it pushed its blunt snout forcefully between her legs, nosing aside her already limited 
clothes to expose her crotch, then inhaled deeply. 


She tensed up, whimpering slightly. She wanted to surge forward and escape, to beat her powerful 
wings and fly free, but she... couldn't. She wasn't being held in place - even the beast's heavy paw 
on her back was more a steadying statement than actual restraint — but she... she somehow couldn't 
bring herself to break away. While she was debating internally between running and her heart- 
pounding need to present herself to the male behind her, she was suddenly overwhelmed by the 
sensation of his long tongue pressing against the entrance of her slit, this long sharp lick causing her 
arms to crumple so that her face pressed deliriously against the ground. She shivered helplessly — 
that felt so unimaginably good, hot and slick and powerful - that she couldn't help but raise her rear 


eagerly in the hope of another. 


She was soon rewarded, his tongue probing her again; not with delicacy, but with dominant force 

- this wasn't foreplay for her, it was merely to taste her scent to get himself properly aroused, and 
ensure that she would be slick enough for him to enter. Some small part of her still baulked at that — 
he was preparing her like an animal, ready to be mated like a beast in the dirt - but even as her mind 
raised that objection she found herself growing even more aroused by it. Yes, she would be mated 
like a beast. She wanted to be mated like a beast. It felt good to be pressed down on all fours, and 
she instinctively swung her thick tail to the side in order to give the male better access to her. 


She thrilled as she felt its two heavy front paws land further up her back, this time clearly not just 
to imply dominance, but for stability. Within moments she felt it shift behind her, and then in one 
dramatic thrust it pressed itself inwards, its formidable cock filling her wonderfully. “Ah-ahh!” she 
gasped, the cry coming from her throat involuntarily, and for a moment she felt rather than saw the 
creature look down at her, a bestial rumbling filling its own throat. It darted forward, and she felt 

its warm breath on her neck followed by a brief sting as its teeth pressed against her; not enough 
to break through her scales, but more than enough to convey its displeasure. Cowed, she bent her 
head downwards in submission to its message — human noises like that were not allowed. In an 
attempt to atone she started to rock back against it, but the heavy pressure on her back kept her still 
— she was being mated, her own input in the matter was not required. Finally she simply kept her 
head downwards, her tongue panting outwards with every powerful thrust. Internally she was still 
conflicted, still wondering at how she could be willingly pressing herself into the ground in front of 
this beast, but even that was only a distant thought, almost entirely overwhelmed by the sheer thrill 
of being so completely taken. 


Before the creature could finish she heard another heavy thud in front of her, and looked up to see 
another equal sized creature had landed before her, approaching the scene with a predatory look 

in its eyes. Instinctively she flinched, not only to shy away but also in an attempt to hide her face, 
so that she wouldn't be seen while she was being forcefully taken like this. But as it approached 
she slowly caught his scent, the rich smell of his lust filling up her powerful nose even as she was 
pressed forward repeatedly from behind. She was- she didn't want any more, she didn't want to be 
seen like this, but even as she shook her head to clear it she felt the haze of it filling up her senses. 
She- she needed it, she needed the taste of him in her mouth, needed to be filled from both ends 
and taken as dramatically as possible. Another male to service her was correct, Just... just what she 
needed. What was correct. Slowly, despite her quiet struggle, she found herself helplessly swept 
up in an all-consuming animalistic lust - she reached out falteringly with one arm as it approached, 
trying to guide its thick cock towards her drooling mouth. She got her wish; she was pushed further 
down into the dirt as this new creature reared up and put its own front paws on her back, pressing its 
already slick shaft hungrily inside her. 


Her eyes rolled back in her head as she revelled in the sensation of being taken forcefully from both 
ends, but even through the haze of her lust she was soon aware of movement above her. The two 
males that were mating her had been forced face to face by their positioning, and had quickly started 
to growl and swipe at each other in order to establish dominance. She cowered beneath both of them, 
happy to be the bitch to each of them in turn, but still the fighting above her continued. Finally, with 
one last savage thrust the beast behind her came, tensing and releasing as he filled her with burst 
after burst of his hot seed. She moaned deliriously at the sensation, even the beast filling her mouth 
momentarily forgotten at the sensation of the male in her slit successfully cumming inside her. 


She only came out of her blissful haze when she found the cock in her mouth being unexpectedly 
withdrawn, making her gasp pitifully at the realization that she had yet to feel it cum inside her too. 
The reason for this was quickly apparent - the male behind her had slipped free also, and had moved 
around beside her in order to properly challenge the intruding male, rather than simply trading threats 
and half-hearted swipes over her back. She reached out towards them pitifully as they moved away, 
circling each other and trading quick, sharp blows, but before she could even think of any way to 
intercede they both took to the skies; chasing and diving against each other with such speed that 
soon they were lost to the horizon. 


She sat against the ground, trying to regain her breath. She needed to stay here, wait for the victor to 
return to claim her as a prize, but - she could feel the cum that the male had left in her dripping freely 
from her, and the scent of it was driving her wild. She still needed to be taken, to be properly taken, 
not left panting and alone like this. She shook her head, struggling to her feet. Let them have their 
fight. She served other masters, and if these beasts wouldn't give her what she needed she would 
find one who would. 


It took her longer than she would have liked, loping on all fours across the broken ground, too caught 
up and distracted to use her wings for anything longer than short glides, but eventually she found 
what she was looking for. A male shed spotted earlier, resting peacefully on the top of a hill that 
served as his territory. She'd avoided him deliberately before as he was even larger than the others — 
whether he'd been a bear of a man originally or had simply grown more since his transformation she 
couldn't say — but right now that exact trait was precisely what she wanted. 


She slowed her approach as she got close, moving only at a crawl by the time he opened one eye 
warily at her. She bowed her head instinctively, adopting as submissive a pose as she could while still 
approaching slowly. He allowed her to approach but kept an eye fixed on her as she did so, despite 
keeping the rest of his body perfectly still. 


She moved to within a few feet and then turned around, lowering herself to the ground while raising 
her rear, using her tail to waft the scent of her heat in his direction while she whimpered needfully 
against the dirt. Behind her she heard a grunt followed by movement, and turning her head around 
she saw that the male had rolled over to be lying propped up on his back against a twisted tree, his 
hardening penis exposed and his eyes fixed on her. 


She reacted before she'd even consciously interpreted the signal, spinning around and rushing 
forwards gratefully to sweep his cock into her mouth. She lapped at it hungrily, using her hands to 
give herself leverage against his thick chest so that she could pump herself enthusiastically up and 
down. She worked him over energetically, wanting nothing more than to please him enough that he 
would accept and use her, and every part of her thrilled at the wanton sexuality of the act. 


Finally with another grunt he tensed, and then she felt his shaft spurt and pulse within her mouth, 
sending one long jet of cum sliding down her throat. She drank it down happily, wringing him clean 
with her long tongue even as he pushed her firmly backwards with a paw on her snout. 


Once he was free he spun her around in one great movement, but even as her heart pounded again 
with lust he suddenly stopped, a powerful growl rising in his throat. After a moment of desperate 
confusion she suddenly recognised the problem. Gripping one leg in her hand she bent herself 
double, her new body flexible enough to bring her own face level with her groin. She then hurriedly 


got to work licking at her moist slit, her long tongue chasing down the last traces of the previous 
male and sending them deliciously down her throat. 


In mere seconds she was finished, straightening out and sending the male an apologetic, submissive 
look. He responded by pushing her forcefully forwards, sending her sprawling into the dirt as he 
mounted her fiercely from behind. He filled her absolutely, his bestial cock was wonderfully larger 
than those before, and his every powerful thrust felt like it rocked her entire being. She was being 
taken, fucked, mated by this absolute brute, and she loved it absolutely. She was a bitch to be used 
and filled and shared around as necessary, and the concept felt absolutely perfect. She heard a low 
rumbling growl, but this time she realised it was coming from her own throat - she was giving in 

to her own bestial nature, and as the huge male inside of her came she both came and roared right 
along with him, sending out a powerful cry across the wild zone. 


He permitted her to lie with him for some time after that, happily cleaning their shared fluids off his 
shaft with her tongue before resting softly against his chest. There was always the mission, and that 
would always come first, but she smiled as she thought of all the fun she was going to have with her 
new secondary objectives. 








